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up-hi- ll climb. It may be at ftrst but it
keeps getting EASIER. The nearer you get
to the top the more joy you experience in
knowing that soon you will be up and the
climb will be over. Toward the top the
money you have in the bank begins to as-

sist and boost you. Nothing succeeds like
success, and everyone will push you the
way you are going down or UP.

Make OUR bank YOUR bank

W. LANGFORD, President
DAVISON, Secretary
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Ruffins Friend
An Easter Story

By JEANNETTE H. WALWORTH

Copyright, 1914, by American Press Asso
ciation. I

O Kuffln, shifting restlessly fromT one tuny intie bare loot to the
other, the fastidious de liber

of the gentleman w ho was
selectiug nu Easter lily from Mrs.
M oxer's stock was uot only exasperat-
ing. It was "tommyrot." One lily .wa&
just HkeVnotherrV' ' ?

.

JuttiH Mepped'Jboldly, between bujfer
cd. seller- - lie lifted a iimaTt 'freckled

iuaur ui4ul uy u pair oivinuug
iblue eyer "Mister;; I'mi ilooklu.. fur
"JoS." i'll-carr- y your Hly homet.for yon."

The geutleuiau looked Kulhn over
critically. Mrs. Moxer indorsed the
boy. 'Oh. you can trust Ruff, sir."

The gentleman put his band Into his
pocket. "All right. Chipmunk. A dime.
Isn't it?"

Ruffin shook bis bead. "Not ylt
Wait till the goods is delivered. I
wants a stop over privilege."

The gentleman laughed. He found
Ruffin delightful. "All right. Chip-
munk."

"Well, it's this way. sir. I got a
friend. She's my friend all right, but
she's heap closter of kin to the angels
than she is to me. She bo'ds at the
bouse where 1 jobs. 1 clean the steps
and take out trash and such. She don't
belong there, but 1 reck'n she's down
on her luck. I was rattlin' out her
stove one day last week, and I heard
her sort of say to herself. 'Oh. if I only
could smell the lilies once again it
would make me well. She do look
mighty peaked, mister. And I ups and
says, pointln" to a big book she had

i Caittl
"I'lili CARBY TOUB ULT FOB YOU."

open in her lap. 'Is them lilie. Miss
Gertrude?' And she says: 'Ascension
lilies, Ruff. You know what they
stand for?' And I had to own up I

didn't and then she talked to me like
a angel might a' talked and told me
more about the Bible and Jesus than 1

bet any of the preachers know. And
I thought if she was sick for the smell
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of the lilies 1 might help Miss Withers
to get well. Is it a go. mister?"

"It is a go. Chipmunk. But." he
banded Ruffln a card. "I will be at
that address before 3 o'clock, and If
you fail to show up what must 1 do
about my lily?"

Ruffin grinned confidently. "Send
the chief of perl ire to Mrs. Bislaud'a
bo'dln bouse ou east Forty-si- x street
and tell him to ask fur James Ruffin
Clark." And he was ofT.

At the street and numlier engraved
ou the card n morris chair was pushed
up to a front window by the lily buy-
er. A quarter to 3 by his watch would
the Chipmunk show up? The doorbell
rang.

He called to the white capped maid
as she passed to open it. "If it Is a
povvwith a lily, bring him in bere.w;'"V

Enter Ruffin. crimson from, rgpid
"walking, but with the llghtjpf ; Mump h
3ur his , eyes. "The bit clock lout ypn-det- 's

Jos' strikin' 3. Mr. Marschalkh '

Jf "Well. Chipmunk, did ; yonr lady
menu taKe a smell or n? ut tn
flower there on that stand in the' win-

dow. And did it make her well?"
"1 don't know about it makin' her

well. sir. but she said It made her
glad, and then she bust out cryin'.
When I'm glad. 1 grins. Don't you?"

"Invariably. Ruffin."
Ruffin drew a crumpled envelope

from the bosom of his faded blouse.
"And you asked me her name. sir.
They'd just emptied the waste paper
baskets into the trash barrel in the
area, and this was on top." Mars- -

chalk glanced at the envelope, but de
clined it as a possession Miss Ger
trude Withers. "All right, Chipmunk.
Xsow let's talk about James Ruffin
Clark."

"Oh. he don't count for nuthin. sir,"
said Ruffin with an easy laugh, which
sobered into an awestruck expression
as an elegant lady with big black eyes
and snowy white hair entered.

Marschalk rose to his feet "Hel
lo, mater: this young gentleman
brought out your Easter lily."

It was at the luncheon table that
Marschalk's mother gave him a mes-
sage: "Lloyd, Cornelia sent you word
that she wanted you to be sure to
come to church tomorrow. You know
she is directing the music this year.
They have secured a wonderful soloist,
and your sister wants your opinion of
the girl's voice. I think Mr. Daven
port, our organist, is trying to interest
your sister iii this young woman. She
is a fine musician and. having been
thrown on her own resources, has con
ceived that it Is easy to get pupils in
New York. At any rate. Miss Withers
is boarding in the same bouse as Mr.
Davenport. Cornelia is quite stirred
up xbout her."

Marschalk passed his cup.
"It seems." Mrs. Marschalk pursued,

"that this girl was joint heir and
owner of a very fine cotton plantation
near Chattanooga with an older broth
er. The older brother must have been
a scamp of the first water. He came
on to New York, leaving her living on
the plantation, where she had always
lived. It appears he went it at a pace.
Before three years were over he had
got this poor girl to give him powers
of attorney, and it was only after he
had the decency to dispose of himself
that she found out he had mortgaged
the plantation for more than it was
worth, and the mortgage was fore-
closed, leaving her penniless."

"You did not happen to hear the
brother's name, mother?" Marschalk
asked in a queer voice.

"No. nor the name of the man into
whose pocket her borne passed."

Marschalk was in his mother's pew
on that Easter Sunday. He listened
with a pleasure that verged upon pain
to the rich young voice that swelled
above the grand organ notes In "Con-

sider the Lilies." The voice was di-

vine. And her name was Withers!
Marschalk's mind traveled swiftly

backward to the time when Eugene
Withers stood before him. a wild, di-

sheveled boy, almost pleading for help.
Withers had been bis roommate and
chum at Harvard a wild, reckless, un
balanced boy. He got the help he askT
ed for got It time and again until,
with patience exhausted. Marschalk
had mildly suggested some sort of
guarantee or security for the large
sums. It was then that the mortgage
was given and accepted. A little while
longer and Withers had shuffled off re-

sponsibility with the mortal coil.

It was perhaps a week after hearing
that wonderful voice In church that
Marschalk called on his sister Cornelia.
"Well, what progress is your southern
friend making in the matter of pu-

pils?" be asked with a nervous laugh.
"Poor girl, I pity her!"

"Oh, you would indeed. Lloyd. If you
could only see her the gentlest, pret-
tiest, tuost patient little thing. Oh. I
wish you could see her!"

He did see her. He saw her again
and again. Months had passed when
Marschalk. going up the now familiar
steps, met Ruffin coming down them.
They stood together on Mrs. Bisland's
Etoop. Marschalk extracted a ten dol-

lar bill from bis pocketbook and held it
out to Ruffin.

"What's that fur. boss?"
"For you to get a new suit."
"What fur. boss?"
"Because you need it. Ruff, and

because in a way you were Instrumen-
tal in making me know your friend.
Miss Gertrude. She and I are to be
married next month. Ruffin. and I
don't want you to disgrace her in
church."

EASTER PLANTS.

A little plant is an Easter ser-
mon.

It preaches more eloquently
than many men.

The life story of the plant Is
the life story of man.

Endurance and patience are
seen iu the struggling seed.

Buried in the black earth, it
patiently endures until the time
of birth.

The struggle of the plant
pushing its way from darkness
to light is well rewarded.

In the sunlight and air of the
upper world the plant roaches
higher growth and development.

The beauty of the blossom Is
symbolic of the beauty of the
soul, which has overcome evil
influences and radiates its glory
to all about.
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Calls for Interior Decorating, Try

, JUETT & SON
F?0 R

NICE DECORATING- - AND
PARTICULAR WORK.

Their line of New Patterns in Wall Paper
is complete. All the newest ideas and de-

signs now on display at their store
Opera House Building, Richmond, Ky.

Phone 449

WATCH
AND CLOCK DOCTOR

Bring your watches
and clocks to me . .

JEWELRY OF ALL
KINDS FOR SALE

ALEX Kl NG
Main Street, Richmond, Ky.

I tss gmrng (Extiimt

lttt lizzie

jitattanaru

latest ooks

Jo J, M(gQirftiW
Plumbing and Contractina

-- WILL INSTALL

Heating and Water Plants and do all
kinds nf PlnmK;x
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